THE BULL RING

knees, without the technique to fight from that
position ; the technique that Marcial Lalanda, the
most scientific of living bullfighters, has, and
which alone makes that position honourable;
then Hernandorena admitted his nervousness.
To show his nervousness was not shameful; only
to admit it. When, lacking the technique and
thereby admitting his inability to control his
feet, the matador went down on both knees before
the bull, the crowd had no more sympathy with
him than with a suicide.

For myself, not being a bullfighter, and being
much interested in suicides, the problem was one
of depiction, and waking in the night I tried to
remember what it was that seemed just out of my
remembering, and that was the thing that I had
really seen, and, finally, remembering all around
it, I got it. When he stood up, his face white and
dirty and the silk of his breeches opened from
waist to knee, it was the dirtiness of the rented
breeches, the dirtiness of his slit underwear and
the clean, clean, unbearably clean whiteness of
the thigh bone that I had seen, and it was that
which was important.
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